Pony Pan 
Its so different how I 
Glaze within my eyes
For Pony Pan on screen tonight
On her dance to risk her life 
Crowdless with zero likes 
As comments begin to chime 
Their words are like limes 
They make me squint and sour my mind  
They are happy to be flat 
Undistinguished and undefinined
For Pony Pan is unique in her way between the lines 
That she combines to the rarest shapes 
To smash my mind in the way she makes 
Such creative feats displayed 
On my jagged cheap display 
So I come close toward RGB lights 
Its like shes really in my place
That detail within her eyes 
To see them jitter and open wide  
To see them water through many cries 
Not one truly knows her life 
Only Pony Pan can try to shine 
A light in her fractal mind 
The more I know, the less I think about it 
Rather, I just take in her kaleidoscopic
Beauty to translate 
Her mind to her thighs
To her hips, To her hands 
Directly to my sunken eyes


